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Meet Sheriff Mac Monrego 

in 

"Avenging Arrows" 



Peter Lowery was a happy cowboy as h< 
rode his black stallion slowly along the road fc 
Newton City. He had carefully saved part o 



led off his horse. He was dragged for t 
feet. Then the horse turned and the foo 
released. The puzzled animal looked a 
nan on the ground. Quickly the stallioi 



leriff, his deputy 
ten followed the 



"Ev," ordered the sheriff to his deputy, "yo° 
II look around here myself and see what clues 



Sheriff Mac Monrego dis 
the ground carefully, r 



Ireland. Bridget! O'Rourke had fallen in love ponies. They tied each hoof with a strip of 

with Don Sebastian Monrego, who had made a buffalo. Satisfied with what he had learned he 

ip to Ireland. With the blessings of rode back slowly to Newton City. He wanted 



The sheriff left !l 
turned to his own pi 
roughly by Ben Bind' 



riders. What or« you going to 
they get oway with this, not e 
safe. We can run them right c 



I know he won't fool you," conceded Ben 
Binder. 



the chief. we'll get 'em all. 

"Welcome, my friend," greeted a thin old Suddenly a bugle sounded. The flaps o' 

man. "Many moons have passed since my eyes tepees were thrust aside and a group of sol 



food when the winter becomes too cold? Th'e. " H 

Ij^ffalo hunts have not produced much in the "E'P 1 

Indians came to hear what their beloved and row 

respected chief hod to say. They were fright- No '• 
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seen by a group of braves during the sea 




ambush. Why? Because you found out th 






1 your people off your land." 




ek things were peaceful and 
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jay afternoon another rider- 




nto town. The sheriff and a 


doomed say? 


rs went out again. This time 


THE END 
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